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»u« .'rI pie Pledge. 

STRONG DRINK. 

We will not buy, 
We will not make, 

We will not use, 
We will not take 

•Wine, eider, beer, 
Rum, whiskey, gin, 

Because tbey lead 
Mankind to sin. 

TOBACCO. 

We will not smoke 
The smoker's pets, 

Those little things 
Called oigaretts. 

We will not chew 
We will not snuff, 

Or waste our time 
In playing pull. 

PROFANITY. 

We will not curse, 
Though many dare 

Open their lips 
To curse and swear. 

Our words shall be 
Both pure and plain ; 

We will not take 
God's name in vain. 

Percy Ward. 

Our nearest place for meeting is at Dry wood, and 
that is about thirteen miles from our place. We 
would be very glad to have some ministering 
brother to come and locate in our neighborhood or 
hold a. series of meetings with us. I will answer 
Vena V. Wassam's question: Noah had three sons, 
Shem, Ham, Japheth. I will close by asking a 
question. Who was it that married his sister? 

Yours truly, 
LBTTIB M. RUBLE. 

Lakeside, Kan. 

DEAR EDITOR :—I thought I would write a let- 
ter for the Children's Column. I have two sisters 
and two half brothers. I am ten years old. I go to 
BchooL I have a mile to school. I love my teacher. 
He is a good teacher. His name is W. W. Garber. 
He is a big man, but he is kind to us. I study 
Reading, Writing and Arithmetic. I have a speech 
every Friday. My ma and pa belong to the Breth- 
ren church. I go to Fair Haven, Sunday School in 
the summer. Our teacher there is B. Swinehart. 
I love him. He is a good teacher. This winter I 
go to the Evangelical here in town. My teacher 
here is Coe Myers. I got a nice card Christmas. 
Jesus on the Cross. I am afraid I will write too 
much. I love pa and ma. I hope to see this in 
print, then I will write again.   Good by, 

ANNIE B. NOLKZ. 

DEAR EDITOR S—This is my first attempt to 
write for the Children's Column. I am eleven 
years old. I go to school every day. My teacher's 
name is W. P. Nelson. I like him very much. My 
studies are Reading, Writing, Spelling and 
Arithmetic. My pa takes the EVANGELIST. I 
like to read the little letters very much. My pa 
and ma belong to the Brethren church. I have 
two brothers and no sisters. We go to Sunday 
School every Sunday. My teacher's name is Will- 
iam RUtgers. We have preaching at Mt. Zion 
every two weeks by Rev. D. Henrieks. I live in 
the country. I will close hoping to see this in 
print, as it is my first letter.    Good by editor, 

CHARLEY B. PALMER. 

Logan, Ohio. 

DEAR EDITOR:—This is my first -.nempt to 
write for the Children's Column.I go to Sunday 
school every Sunday tbat I can.    P< rlmps some of 
our little readers think that there'is no church 
down here. Indeed we are only a lew rods from 
church aud from school. I want to learn all about 
Jesus that I can get my lessons perfect every lime. 
Editor do you remember when I showed you my 
tool box up in Ashtabula ? I wish you was here 
and preached for us. I am ten years of age I hav e 
seen many letters in the EVAVOELIST, from the 
little children who have lost their brothers and sis- 
ters. I feel very sorry for them. Good by, little 
readers. 

E. F. R1TTKNHOU8B. 

Spring Grove, Va. 

DEAR EDITOR:—It has been a long time since 
rEave written for the Children's Column. I like 
to read the children's letters. Our school is out 
and lam very lonesome. I have five brothers and 
two sisters. My smallest sister is four years old. 
She is not old enough to go to school, but I wish 
she was. Our summer school begins the first 
Monday in April and I am glad of it. My brother's 
school will be out next Thursday and 1 am making 
preparations to go there and have a good time. 
We have Sunday school hero every Sunday. My 
oldest brother and my oldest sister have a class to 
teach. There is about sixty scholars in the school. 
My sister teaches the infant class and my brother 
our class. Last Sunday there was twenty-three 
in our class and it was divided into two classes. 
Our Sunday School is divided into six classes. 
Our's is number four, the infant number five, the 
old men and old ladies is number one, and there is 
two classes of young folks, one is number two and 
the other number* three, another number six. I 
will close for this time.    Good by editor, 

LILLIE JOHNSON. 

Oakville. Ind. 

DEAR EDITOR :—I have been reading the letters 
in the EVANGELIST, and thought I would write a 
short one. This is my birthday. I am seven 
years old today, the 12tb, of Feb. I do not 
go to school for we live in the country. I 
have one mile to go. I started but only went three 
days this winter. The weather was too cold. I 
went three weeks last spring. I will tell you what 
I got for a birthday present. I got a Third Reader 
and a ring. My papa, mamma and I are all that 
are in our family since Frankie has gone to Ashland 
to school. We get very lonely. The winter seems 
so long. When Brother Basbor was in Ind., he 
spent one night and day with us then papa took 
him to Sidney. I did not like to see him go away. 
It has been raining almost all week and the waters 
are very high. The river has overflown so tbat we 
cannot get to town with a team. Since lean read 
the letters written by the little boys and girls in 
the paper, I have not seen any from Gracie 
Switzer. But I will close for I cannot write very 
good. Mamma says, she is afraid you cannot read 
this very well, but I would like to see this in print. 

Good by, 
VIOLA SWITZER. 

Collamer, Ind., Feb. 12, 1887. 

DEAR EDITOR:—As I have been reading the 
letters in the Children's Column for quite a while, 
I thought I would make my first attempt to write, 
as I take great interest in reading the EVANGE- 
LIST. I think every young person as well as old, 
should devote some of their leisure in reading and 
writing for the EVANGELIST. We have 110 Breth- 
ren church in our vicinity at present, but they in- 
tend building one in the spring. I will close for 
this time. Will write again if this looks well in 
print. Yours truly, 

REBECCA COBER. 

Berlin, Pa., Feb. 14,1887. 

DEAR EDITOR :—I love to read the children's 
letters. I would like to write too if I could. I am 
ton years old, but I see I am not near as smart 
as some other little girls are at my age. I did not 
go to school much till this, winter. Pa thinks I 
know as much as he did when he was ten. Dear 
knows but what I may be a school teacher when I 
am as old as be now is. 

IDA LICHTY. 

Hamlin, Kan. 

DEAR EDITOR:—This is my fourth attempt to 
write to the little Folk's Column. I love to read 
the little letters. I have been going to school, but 
we have not had any school for the last two weeks, 
as our teacher has been sick but hope we shall soon 
have school again. We have had no preaching 
this winter in our neighborhood by the  Brethren. 

DEAR EDITOR :—As it has been sometime since 
I have written for the   Young Folk's Column, I 
thought I would write again.   I am ten years old. 
I am going  to school.   My  studies are  Fourth 
Reader,   Spelling, Arithmetic and Writing.  Our 
teacher's name is Mr. Flmor Rogers.   Our school 
will close in five weeks.    I have two sisters   and 
two brothers. My oldest sister is married and lives 
iu Ashland, O., and my brother is clerking in a 
store at Pitts burg, O.    We often get  lonesome to 
see them.   The first time I wrote I told you that 
God had called away my dear mamma which makes 
it more lonesome.    My papa belongs to the Breth- 
ren church, also my sister.    Thei e   is   but eleven 
members here.    I will close by asking a question : 
Why is the Bible the most  venerable, as   well  as 
the most interesting of books?    Hoping my letter 
will be worthy to be printed, I close. 

Your little friend, 
I. DELLA PEARSON. 

North Star, 0.,Feb. 14,1887. 

On Suudity morning, Feb. 27tli. at Frederlcksburg, Blair Co., 
Pa., Slater Mary E. Grablll, aged 42 years, 4 months and a few 
days. 

Sister Grablll waa born at Berlin, Somerset Co.. Pa. Her maid- 
en name waa Balaley. At tht age of twelve years, she came to 
Morrison's Cove. For a number of years she was a constant mem- 
ber of the German Baptist church. In the first organization of 
the Brethren church In this county, four years ago, she cast her 
ot with us. Being a lady above the ordinary intelligence, she be- • 
came an excellent and useful worker.' In the Sunday School, 
when her health permitted, she was always there. A hand out- 
stretched to the poor and afflicted, kind and hospitable. Consump- 
tion marked her for IU victim, and for the past ten weeks, was 
confined to her bed, patiently awaiting her departure. We visited 
her often, aud never saw a more complete resiguation. During » 
her illness she requested to be anointed iu the name of the Lord, 
which was done. Sister Grabill leaves a husband and six children 
to mourn her loss. Her husband and oldest daughter are members 
of the church. Husband and children, your loss is hard to bear, 
yet the bright evidence that mother gave you, that she was leav- 
ing a world of sorrow and pain, for a world of joy aud blessedness, 
should sooth the troubled heart. May the Kind Father abide 
with you in spirit, and help you over what seems a dark hour In 
your lives. Live iu the hope of a grand reunion over In the other 
world. The services on the occasion were conducted by the 
writer, assisted by Bro. J. G. Snider, in the presence ot a large 
aud sympathetic congregation. 

WILL L. SPANOQLX. 
Martinsburg, Pa., March 8,1887. 
Martin L. Davidson, aged 19, died of pneumonia, Feb. 22, 1887. 

He was a young man of flue talent and good habits not using to. 
bacco or any drink stronger than water. His kind aud pleasant 
disposition is seldom found in sinful humanity. He having been 
a pupil of mine for three winters past I never seen him out of hu. 
mur at teacher or pupils but always bad a pleasant smile and kind . 
word for every one. On looking over his school record for eight 
years back I And only one mouth In which he has any mark in de. 
portmeul except the very beet and I think tbat one mark must 
have been[a mistake unintentional. He was preparing himself 
for a teacher and expected next winter to enter the field of labor- 
It is true Martin had never accepted Christ as far as we know 
and taken unconscious so suddenly he had but little time in which 
to prepare for eternity. Was at school on Friday. Took very ill 
on Monday and in nine days his soul went to God who gave it- 
Martin was, I think, so naturally good that Christ wanted his 
soul in heaven to worship him. I imagine 1 can see bim there, 
not as I saw bim here, in the school room studying, reciting or 
playing with the children, but clasped in Jesus' arms loving and 
praising him. *—.«. 

Martin attended Sabbath school at the Brethren church. Ma- 
aonlown, where his sister is a member, and I believe he thought 
of being a church member soon, but for some reason not known to 
us put it off. I have often heard him talk of Christ and of doing , 
good. We followed his remains to the C. P. Meeting bouse a little 
distance from Rices Landing where the minister. Rev. Baird gave 
a nice talk from a Sabbath school lesson sheet found on the de- 
ceased's person, which was an evidence that he loved the Lord Jesus 
Christ. After this the coffin was opened and for the last time we 
looked on the face of a pleasant schoolmate, an obliging pupil, a 
kind cousin, a loving nephew,an affectionate brother and a dutiful 
■on. The lid closed over him hiding from our view the lump of 
olay wreathed hi flowers to wither and moulder together, but his 
soul, I trust, is wreathed in flowers that will never fade. We car. 
ried him out into a beautiful grave yard and as the coffin was 
lowered in the grave and the boards placed over it, I thought 
what a star is hidden from our sight, so much talent, such a love- 
ly disposition and help to his parents. We turned from the newly 
made grave with sad hearts. Although Martin will be missed by 
his associates, schoolmates, [teacher and loving parents, yet may 
his death lead us closer to God. Christ will console the bereaved 
parents) and cheer the lonely home, if they will but accept bis 
mercy.   May weal) meet him in heaven. 

CHAT A. STERLING. 
Masontown, Pa. 

A Had Accident. 
Near Grayton, Stanislaws Co., Cal., a son of our respected 

friend, Henry Hamilton, came to bis death in the following man- 
ner : He had been playing with a gun which he thought was not 
loaded, but laid It away and went to the office for the mall. Dur- 
ing his absence an elder brother, when his younger brother return, 
ed, thought he would frighten him by snapping the gun at him. 
He raised the gun, pulled the trigger, but instead of snapping it 
went off, shooting his brother in the neck, killing him almost In- 
stantly. The little boy who was thus so suddenly taken from lov- 
ing "parents, hrothers and sisters, was 9 years old. The brother 
who unfortunately flred the gun was 11 years old. The parents 
have the sympathy of the entire community In this bereavement. 
1 was called upon to attend the funeral. Tie services were held 
in tl|i- new Presbyterian church at Grayson. By special request 
SB well as by my own feelings, I dwelt at some length on the ne- 
cessity of all being careful in the use of fire-arms, directing my nJ 
marks especially to the little boys. I repeat it agaiu to the boys 
who may read this notice, never, no never, point a gun at any one, 
even though you know it is not loaded. You would never forgive 
yourself if you were to accidentally kill or wound one of your 
brothers or playmates. J. P. WOLFE. 

Lathrop, Cal., Feb. 20,1887. 
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